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Summary: He was the embodiment of death, lifeless, a void. And for he himself one so full of life and the desire to live, this was hardly understood. Where is the adrenaline to survive in some thing so small and powerful? Hibari Kyoya decides that this is a waste.





	The Break

「The Break」

He wept with the sins that weighed heavily upon fragile shoulders. The head of the Vongola, the world's most powerful underground prodigy. He embraced the thought of death wholeheartedly. Surely he'd been taught that things, especially delicate humans, are born to die. That it was simply how the world worked. Reborn, his tutor, had taken pride in educating his pupil on such straightforward beliefs. This was the way of life they followed, comrades weren't much more than temporary friends.

He craved death. Needed death. All he could think of was a bittersweet darkness where there would be no more pain. No more injuries or lost comrades. He was unable to move forward with life. His body did but never his soul. Things had been frozen in time since the day he'd lost his childhood innocence.

Since the day blood was first shed on the cold gray concrete. By his own hands. Tsunayoshi Sawada was a stopped watch. The very image of death.

The world was seen in a different light through his steely gaze. Hibari Kyoya took every opportunity to live. He strode through life with no regrets nor dwelled on memories of the past. Such things were herbivorous and unnecessary.

Indeed when things became bleaker he became stronger by comparison. Making the most out of small victories such as biting the students who'd tried to smoke near the school entrance. He never forgot persay but also never allowed it to effect how he lived his life. Always moving forward with confidence that the next day he would survive.

The first time they'd met was like a nightmare. Spattered with blood Sawada stood atop a dead corpse. A man who had betrayed his family. And Hibari had planned to fight him. The prospect of a new challenge made him excited, he wanted to quell his thirst.

However they'd never gotten the chance. For the herbivore's eyes were dead. There was no passion, no beauty. Only emptiness of a forgotten emotion.

Cursing to himself Hibari had let him go with a warning. A warning to return to his Italian base and never come back.

But it was one day soon that the stranger with dead eyes returned. Bringing another man his age to come retrieve his deadly opponent. Mukuro Rokudo. Peeved wasn't even the gist of it. Hibari became beyond angered to learn this. Nothing ever escaped his watchful eye.

He would find that ungrateful herbivore and kill him.

If only he'd known how much the said herbivore desired that.


End file.
